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souls, stood always lonely and isolated, bare to the
presence of God. The only submission possible, and
the only possible hope of peace, lay in obedience to
the self thus isolated and bare. " O that thou hadst
hearkened unto my commandments! " cried the
ancient poet, uttering the voice that speaks to the
soul in loneliness; "O that thou hadst hearkened
unto my commandments! Then had thy peace been
as a river/'